r . 


* The . N G and NO R T H E R N- M A N. why, there's ne'er a Knaye that the King doth 


mall ken my ſecret Mind to Day. yet from his Game he did not ſtart 
1 © | | I were ye eer I came from Done, a — ne Fg ng — le, 
| Shewing bow a poor Northumberland Man, Tenant to the K I N G, Was Let ug ie, the give chord Gais Pete pry | 


wrong'd by a Lawyer, concerning five Aſhes ; and how 


hold, Fellow lo here he goes 
went to the King and made known his Grievance. 


Gramercy, ſaid the Porter then, 


Yonder's a Noble Man within the Court, 


as came not this ſeven Years to the Court as I can hardly think ye be, 
The Lawyer would not be fo content He calls all Knaves the King doth kee He is a geud Fellow that brought 
but further in the matter he means to imell. he raps at the Gates and makes a great Dinz-- is lixer to be the King t han ye. 
The Neighbours bad the poor Man 8 bis Lie's paſſiug liberal of Reward N 
and make ſubmiſlion te the King himſelf, (Kent, he'd give a good ſingle penny to de ler in. 
I 2 — . his back, a 
2 Jerkin 1 wot that was ſo Gay. come in Fellow, the Porter did ſay 
with a good blew bonner he thought it no lack, if thou comes within thy ſelf, he ſaid, 
to the King he is gangiag as faſt as may be. thy Staff behind the Gate muſt ſtay, 
tie had not gone a Mile out of the Town, And this Cuckold's Cur may lig behind, 
but one of his Neighbours he did eſpy, 
How far is it to the King, for thitker 1 am hound, The King will take him up for his own ſel, 
as faſt as ever I can hye. . iſe warrant when he doth him fee. 
| am ſorry for you, Neighbour, he (aid, 


for your ſimplicity | make moan, 


that was born an 


Or canſt thou ſhow to me 
then may thou count me à Fool or worſe, 


when nine or ten Days Journey you have gone. for want of Money may pick my purſe. 
i l * * Fog _ yas ſo far, 5 
never a longht him 4 Mile out of the Town, * COR : 
He's either ſought me, or we'd ne'er a come near, il 85 be Sir ſs 90 — = poor Man, 
at home | had rat her ſpent a Crown. as "a OE Wm rg 4 fe 33 
a For | was told om | 5 
Re 5 51 R you're the goodlieſt Man that | e'er ſaw before, 
They told him that he need not to fear f 
for the King he lies now at the N hitebal. 2 5 ww · en 
And with ſpy ing of Earls in the City, Fellow, thoughl _ a proud Coat, 4 
* 323 a beg 1 9 if you ben't the King, help me to ſpcech of him, 
the Cont — remov'd to Windſor that Morn. 8 a 3 * give you Groat. 
c id the No 
You lay too long then ſaid his Hoſt, th — lo great, — nay, 
The Second Leſſon too good to be truc+ You ha lay too long by a preat while, : I'll go know the King's Pleaſure if l can, 
There read | of a Northumberland Man, The King is now to Windſor gone ti I come agaia belure you ſtay. 
that was born and brough up in the King's on Land, he's further gone by twenty Mite. 


| Here's ſike a ſtaying then ſajd the poor Man For he that tronbles me and wi 
He paid twenty Shillings Rent a Year 1 think 1 wascarſt, then ſaid the poor Man, belike the Kings better than any in our Count 
to the King, as | do underſtand. 


2 O drive away the weary Day, 
a Book | chanced to take in hand, 
and therein | read afſuredly 
aStory, as you (hall vaderſtand. 


Peruſiog many a Hiſtory over, 
amongſt the Leaves l chanc'd to view 


and found the truth was very ſ 
+ The Book's Name, and Title is this. 


He told him he his Leaſe had forfeit, 


Beſure it will requite your Coſt, 
and that he mult there no longer abide, 


as came not this ſeven Years to the Court. 
for look what is paſt the Xing will pay. 


Good Sir to me 1 pray you lay. 
He calls all Knaves your Highneſs keeps, 


WS 


and pick no vantage in my Leaſe, 
and | (hall give thee forty ſhillings. 


Its neither forty ſhilling, nor forty pound, 
ve watrant thee tan ſo agree thee and me, 
Unieſs thou yield me thy Farm fo round, 
aud and unto my courteſy, 


tk i lome. 
Why ſtays pray Friend, art mad? quoth the hat of his Sport we may fee ſom 
m_ makes _ eep 1 to day ? (Porter, „ ſoon ns one match of bowls is dane 
Why, | a ant of the King" : 
ho Rave . — to him to by. 0 The Nobleman led him through many a Roow, c he pay thee a hundred 


and through many a Gallery gay, ſace thou never let him ſtarr. 
The King hack Men enough, (aid the Porter, what a devil doth the Kiug with to many Houſ.s 
- your Meſſage well ibat they can ſay, that he gets them not fill'd with Corn and Hay. 


NS 
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keep, At uſt they ſpied the King is 2 Garden 


3 Lo yonders the King ſaid the Nobleman 
the poor Man l ſee thou'tt ha? (mall er thou do it for naught. be 


I am the King his Grace now faid, 

Fellow let me thy caſe anderſtand, 

Let him in then, ſaid the Noble Man if you be Sir Kings Pm a Tenant of yours, 

rought in your own La 
There dwells a Lawyer hard by me if ever thy Errand lie here away: 

and a fault with my Leaſe he ſaith be hath found Tu bear 7 p 


and all was for ſelling five poor A 
What a Devil what a Cur haſt thou got with sbee, to build an Houſe upon your own Grouud 


Haſt thou a Leaſe * King 
de Khgn eu Hang 
Beſh thy Limbs, then ſaid th r Man, He gave it into the King's own Han 
2 phe . and Haid Sir, here it is if that you can read. 
lſe warrant you, you may ask for the King I wot not what Bankrupt ties by the King, Lets ſee thy Leaſe then laid the King 


then from his black Box he pull'd it oat 
Let him in wich his Staff & Dog, ſaid the Lord, He gave it into tbe Kings own Hand, 


© gave a nod with's head & a bend with's Knee ; With four or five Knots, ty'd faſt in a Clout 


We'ſt never unloſe theſe Knars, id t 
he give it « _ ak oe _ did * 
it is a proud Horle, then ſaid the poor Man N 
Will 42 bear his own Provender long the highwa y — a Deel did thou with the King ſaid the 
with ſo many Jingle Jangles about one's Neck, Pay ma forty Shillings as Iſe pay you, 
I will not think much to unlooſe a kn 
F would I were ſo occupied every Day 
Id unlooſe a ſcore of them for a Gr oat 


. the 
When the King had gotten theſe Letters read, out if the Kings words be trug te me, ea 


he 
he King, I did as m 


Os 
1 warrant thee thou haſt not forfeit thy Leaſe 
if thou had'ſt ſell'd five Aſhes mo 
Ay, every one can warrant me, 
but all your warrants are not worth a flea 


1 will go and tie hi 
l} not let me go, go and tie him faſt cull a poſt 


neither cares for warrants of me nor you 
if 1 had been wile l * ha conſider, I. might a gone io the fartheſt nuke in the Houſe Thou'ſt have an injunction ſaid our King 
By him there dwelt a Lawyer falſe, * Belike the Ring of me he's gotten ſome weet, neither Lad nor Loon to trouble me. from troubliag you he will ceaſe 
3 his Farm he was not content; he had ne'r gone away, had not I come hither, When the Nobleman came to the King, He'll either ſhow thee Good Cauic why 
But over the poor Man ſtill hang'd his Noiſe, He fled not for you, then ſaid his Hoſt, he ſaid he would ſhow his Grace good ſport, Or elſe he”! let thee live in peace. 
becauſe he did gather the King's Rent, but hye you to Mindſor as ſaſt as you may, Here's ſuch a Clown come to the Gate 


What's that Iajunction, ſaid the poor Man 


: mes yer b Why TRI SEES cauſe 8 1 
* : a "Windſor Caftle and more than t hat he tells them worſe, ut art t imple as thou ſhew'ſt to Day. 
The King by ſuch Loons hath mickle wrong done, — . — c_ __ _ 5 He'll not come in wichout his Staff and Dog Why if the a Letter Im never the better 
and ſor you the World is broad and wide. w1 1 7 for f, C, Bankrupt (h uld pick h 2 » 

ne Although the Gates wide o en ſtood, : or feat ſome Bankrupt ſhould pick his pur keep it to thy fel 
and content himſelf if he would be willing, he laid on them till he made em crack. 


and trouble not me re , 3 
Let him in with his Staff then ſaid our King, 7 could ha had a Letter written cheap=r at home le they'd let them live in peace · 
; and ne'er come out of my own Country. 
We'll ſee how he'll handle every point Lhou'ſt have an Attachment ſaid our King 
charge all that thou ſeeſt take thy part 


if any ſeem againſt thee to ſtand, 
beſure thou come hither ſtraightwsy, 


ay, mar is that all Ne got for m Labour 

> I _ come trocting every Day 8 
Thou art bard of belief, then ſaid our Ring: 

to pleaſe him with Letters he was willing, 

1 ſee yon have taken Great pains in writing, 


with all my Heatt Iſe give a Shilling 
| believe he's ſome Unthriſt, ſays the poor Man, 
thy Reward is fo great, I cannot ſay nay, that bas loſt his Money and pawn'd his Qloaths, 


In have none of thy Shilling aid oor King, 
82 with thy Mone) God give thee win 
t 


| 8 But when he came before the King, rew it into the Kings Boo, 
The poor Man fold, 1 oy war d6 4 IU firſt hear what he dah ſay. the Nobleman did his courtelie, : the NP uy _ unto — £ 

» | may : > .. the ollowed after h | wt rt, then ſaid our 
. 8310 300d with? head and a be 1d with's Knee thay ave» Carl Fon hn ee Ho 
thou ſeem iſt a geud Fellow, Iſe give thee 5 Marke. there's ſike a Clown come to the Gate. And it you be Sit King, then ſaid the poor Man Doſt tho 


u not ſee / im hot with Bowling, 
and the Money next my Skin lies cold 
Inever wilt that before ſaid the poor Man, 
before like time as I came hither * 
if the Lawyers in our Country thought it cold; 
they would not heap up ſo much together. 
The King call'd up his Treaſurer, 
and bad him fetch him twenty pound 


thy Charges up and down, 
When the poor Mar ſaw the Gold down tendred 
for to receive it he was willin K 
if /had thought the King had © mickle Gold, 
belbrew my heart Id ha kept my Shilling 


The poor Man got home the next Sunda 
the Lawyer ſoon dig him eſpy a 
O Sir, — have been a Stranger long 
I think from me you have kept you by 


it Was for you indeed, ſaid th raan; 
the Matt che K Th 


er to the King 63 have tel 

y Neighbour put into my head, 

and made a ſubmiſlion to him my ſelf, (Lawyer 
uld not Neighbours & Friends agree thee & me 

the Deel a Neighbour or Friend that J had, 

that would have been ſuch a Days Man as he. 


He gin me a Lerter but 7 know not what 


when you have read and peruled it over 
I hope you'll leave and let me be, 


He has gin me and thee but I know not what 
but 7 charge you all to hold him faſt tis 
ti he pay me an hundred Pound | 


Marry God forbid the Lawyer ſaid 2 
then the Tatchment was Read before them there, 
Thou muſt needs ſomething credit me, F 
till 7 go home and fetch ſome meer, 


Credit nay thats it the King for 
5 dad if I got thee J ſhould thee hos 
be Lawyer paid him an hundred Pound 
in Ready Money e er be went away, 
, Wold every Lawyer was ſerved thus 
To Troubling poor Men they would ceaſe 
bey d either | w them good Caaſe why 


And thus J end my merry So 
which 52 * — Many . PY 
the Kings Great mercy in righti wrongs; 
and the Lawyers fraud and wickedneſs” 


Northampton, Printed ym. Dicey; f whoa | 
may be had all Sr / Old and ew Ballads, ds, | 
Broadſheets, Hiſtories, Cr. 
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